6    THE CUTTING OF AN AGATE
tragic image that has stirred my imagina-
tion. There, where no studied lighting,
no stage-picture made an artificial world,
he was able, as he rose from the floor,
where he had been sitting crossed-legged,
or as he threw out an arm, to recede from
us into some more powerful life. Because
that separation was achieved by human
means alone, he receded, but to inhabit
as it were the deeps of the mind. One
realised anew, at every separating strange-
ness, that the measure of all arts' greatness
can be but in their intimacy.
in
All imaginative art remains at a distance
and this distance once chosen must be
firmly held against a pushing world. Verse,
ritual, music, and dance in association
with action require that gesture, cosfume,
facial expression, stage arrangement must
help in keeping the door. Our unimagina-
tive arts are content to set a piece of the
world as we know it in a place by itself,
to put their photographs as it were in a
plush or a plain frame, but the arts which
interest me, while seeming to separate